TO THE 


GREAT DEDICATOR: 


- & 
LIFE and AMOURS 


O F 


SLAWKENBERGIUS. 


ARE INSCRIBED, 
By his moſt obedient, 


And devoted Servant, 


The Epirtox. 


THE 


LIFE and AMOURS 


O F 


SLAWKENBERGIUS. 


CRAP. I 


OU tell me, madam, you have 

read all the volumes of Trifram 
Shandy. True, ſir, I have. — Lou un- 
derſtand them perfectly weli I ſuppoſe, 
—all the ** *, inuendoes, hobby- 
horſes, noſes, &c. &c? 


Do you diſpute my underſtanding, ſir? 
Pardon me, madam, I meant no ſuch 
thing; but Sandy is certainly, at leaſt, 
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in my opinion, a little obſcure. So is 
Perſius, ſir, fo is Lycophron, yet they are 
both valuable authors; and learned men 
of all ages and countries have uſcd their 
beſt endeavours to trim their candles, 
(pardon the interruption, madam) which 
elſe would certainly have been extinguiſh- 
ed, but for the friendly interpoſition of 
the fnuffers of the learned gentlemen. 
To trim an expiring lamp, is by ſome 
looked upon as a more humane office, 
than to revive a dying perſon —Perhaps 
not without reaſon, fir. How glorious is 
it to make the light that hath but faintly 
glimmered through half a dozen centu- 
ries, to burſt forth at once in all its luſtre, 
and enlighten the preſent age? - Glorious 
indeed, madam, but ſuppoſe they do not 
enlighten it at all ?—l have done ſir.— 
Nay, madam - Upon my honour, fir, I 
have.— Well then, madam, SLAwkEN- 

BERGIUS. 


1 


BERGIUS,—Dear fir, do you know any 
thing of him? did fuch a perſen ever 
exiſt? where did he live? what did he 
do? what was his profeſſion ? when did 
he die? how ſtood his noſe? was he 
married ? had he children? how often did 
he wind up the clock? was he fond of 
cheſnuts? I thought he had been only 
the crea ion of a fancifull brain; dear, 
dear ſir, anſwer all my queſtions at once; 
tell me, I beſeech you, did ſuch a perion 
actually exiſt. My curioſity is on the rack, 
—[ die, —I faint, —I'm no more, unleſs I 
know this inſtant.— He did, —he did, — 
he did. You recover, madam, you 
are ſomething, better, —theſe drops, ma- 
dam, they are excellent, - there is not a 
remedy on earth half ſo uſefull or agree- 
able to the ladies ʒ at firſt, indeed, they 
cauſe a ſwimming in the head; tie eyes 
are dim, and can vie w no other object 
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but the ſtars, the Femora ſpontaneouſly 
part, and inſtead of an obtuſe angle, 
endeavour to make parallel lines ;-- the 
head inclines, —the heels are lords of the 
aſcendant,—flumber fucceeds, - the pa- 
tient recovers.— Are theſe drops com- 
mon, fir? - common, madam, as the 
dew that hangs on the bladed graſs ; but 
the application, ah madam, the applica- 
tion is every thing ;—how powerful are 
the juices which nature moſt bounteouſſy 
pours forth on animates and inanimates, 
when properly applied. In Holland, nay, 
with confuſion I fay it, madam, in ſome 
parts of England, the proper method of 
application 1s totally diſregarded ;—do 
not miſapprehend me, madam, I would 
by no means be miſapprehended, — let 
me illuſtrate my aſſertion in the beſt 


manner I am able: - you have ſcen a coat 


buttoned, madam ?—often, fir ;— then, 
madam, 
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madam, you doubtleſs have often ob- 
ſerved that button which is placed neareſt 
the ©#$.9*8 © 3 the want of care, 
weakneſs of nerves, and many other diſ- 
orders to which human nature is liable, 
ſlip out of the hole deftined for its re- 
ception ; and ſuppoſing the wearer hath 
neither waiſtcoat or ſhirt, expoſed him 
to“ ** —ah madam, here is miſappli- 
cation with a vengeance, — cracking nuts, 
eating apples, — fucking oranges ;— 
were the laſt chaldron of coals paid for, 
my dear? Damnation ſeize the clock, 
2nd the fool that attempted to wind it 
up !—exclaims the Miſapplier. 


SHA. . 


EAR fir, you promiſed me the life 
of Slawkenbergius—Y ou ſhall have 

it, madam ;—luch a life, fo full of in- 
terefiing 
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tereſting events ;—all the lives that ever 
were written by DP:cgenes Laertius, Plu- 
tarch, (a man that dealt much in paral- 
lels, madam) Suetonius, Nepos, Moreri, 
Bayle, and the authors of Bicgraphia 
Britannica, are cold, dull, inſipid, frigid, 
ſenſeleſs, uſcleſs, uninſtructing, unenter- 
taining, compared with the life of SL Aw- 
KENBERGIUS,—Suſpend, if poſſible, ma- 
dam, your curioſity for a moment, till 
I have in this publick manner returned 
my moſt ſincere and hearty thanks, (I 
always delighted, madam, in phraſcology) 
to the learned Mr. HevpecceR, the 
curious Examiner of the Apocalyptic 
Hypotheſes of Lewis de Acaſar, in his 
Myſterium Babylonis Magnæ, for his kind, 
diſintereſted communication of the inva- 
luable materials on which this work is 
principally formed. It is indeed the bu- 
ſineſs of truly great and learned men, to 

aſſiſt 
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aſſiſt each other, not only by a literary 
correſpendence, but reciprocal comple- 
ments. Complements? — Les, comple- 
ments, madam. Did you know how 
much the high reputation ſome men have 
acquired in the learned world is owing to 
complements, you would be ſurprized. 
„Dear fir, you are the prince of poets, 
the fire of Homer, the majelty and cor- 
rectneſs of Virgil, the noble enthuſiaſm 
of Lucan, the {pirit of Auacreon and 
Horace, the enchanting tenderneſs of the 
feeling Sappbho, — (Sappho could fee!, 
madam) are all concentered in your 
poem.” „ Worthy fir, moſt exqui- 
ſite critic, the only true and unerring 
judge of all Epic, Dramatic, Lyric, Di- 
dactic, Paſtoral, Elegiac Performances.” 
Bleſs me, fir! Nay, madam, a pſcudo- 
poet, and a pfeudo-critic, are bandying 
complements, I am only repeating their 
words - 


181 
words; — but how different is the caſe 
if the parties ſhould happen to quarrel? — 
Blood, wounds, thunder, lightning, 
earth-quakes, hurricanes ! a fellow as 
much qualified for a critic as a dray- 
horſe, —learning, taſte, judgment, juſt 
enough to qualify him for a coal-heaver, 
ſays the poet of the critic ;—what ſays 
the critic ? dog, rogue, raſcal, fool, 
ſcoundrel,— heavy, dull, obtuſe, opaque, 
ſenſeleſs, witleſs. 


C33 A ©. 8. 


N LAWKENBERGIUS was born in 
the year 1465, on that very day on 
which the ſea, exactly 200 years after- 


wards, broke down the bank between 
the Texel and the Helder, with ſuch vio- 
lence, that it carried part of the village 


of Huy/duynen quite away ; all the coun- 
try 
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try between Wyring and Zip was laid 
undcr water, the dykes of Ilarne and 
Meyderburg were broke, and ail the 
ficlds, both paſture and arable, round 
Mc erden, Muyden, and Weſop as far as 
Loren in Goyland, and Balecorm, were 
overflowed. The gates and ramparts of 
Naerden were ruined, and the 's Back 
was hurried away, leaving a hole (monl- 
trous !) of 36 feet deep. — What was all 
this to Slawkenbergius ?—you ſhall know, 
madam. —l1t has been cuſtomary ever 
ſince the creation of the world, and it is 
humbly preſumed, that it will be cuſtom- 
ary to the end of it, whenever that great 
event ſhall happen; for comets, ſuper- 
numerary ſtars, bloody moons, fighting 
ſuns, volcanos, mermaids, dragons, mo- 
ving mountains, with a long etcetera of 
ſupernatural cauſes (which our modern 
metaphy ſico- mathematico-naturaliſts are 

C puzzird 
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puzzled to account for) to proclaim the 
birth or declare the death of any great 
man. Yet how ſhall I be credited when 
I affure you, madam, in the integrity 
and purity of my heart, that upon the 
moſt minute examination, the ſtricteſt 
enquiry, that ever corener made con- 
cerning the death of a poor fellow, whom 
the pariſh was obliged to bury, I could not 
find that any one of the above-mentioned 
ſigns, tokens, wonders, condeſcended to 
frighten the inhabitants of this ſublunary 
planet, for a planet all aſtronomers agree 
that it is) at the birth or at the death of 
the great SLAWKENBERGIUS, a man Who 
better deſerved that epithet, than all the 
heroes, fools, or madmen that ever ex- 
ited, who have beat out their brains 
againft ſtone walls, or againſt (what are 
much more ſolid) ſyſtems of their own 
myvention.— So then, ſir, the birth of 
£ SLAw- 
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SLAWKENBERCGIUS occaſioned the inun- 
dation which happened 200 years after- 


wards ? — Doubtleſs, madam, and thus 1 
prove it beyond all probability of diſ- 
pute—You muſt grant, madam—Take 
what you pleaſe, fir, *tis at your ſervice. 
—Pſha! you muſt grant, I ſay, that 
ſome preternatural phœnomenon, ſuch 
as an inundation, &c. &c. &c. ought to 
have announced to the world the birth 
of the hero whoſe life I am now relating. 
No ſuch phœnomenon did appear, — 
conſequently—You ſmile, madam,—give | 
me leave to ſay, if you underſtood only 
the firſt principles of aſtrology, aſtro- 
nomy, phyfics, metaphyſics, naturals, 
non-naturals, you would not have ſmiled. 
—An involuntary contraction of the 
muſcles only. — Pray proceed—Conſe- 
quently— It is impoſſible, madam, for a 
philoſopher and biographer to attempt to 

C 2 reaſon 
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reaſon ſecundum artem with a lady who 
hath only common ſenſe for her mental 
director. ] kils the rod, (ir, but you have 
rot yet told me in what town SLaw- 
KENBERGIUS Was born. That madam 
is beyond my power at preſent to do, but 
my eſtremed and much konoured triend 
Mr. Hzzdegger of Strasburg, has written 
ſeven large volumes in folio, which he 
propoſes in a ſhort time to publiſh by ſub- 
ſcription, in which he hath proved to a 
demonſtration, that the TAT Mays was 
born ſomewhere in G many; an indeed 
that brilliancy of fancy, that unexhaulled 
tloquer ce, that piercing wit, which nothing 
but the laſt conflagration can extinguiſh, 
ſufficiently prove that SLAWKENBERGILS 
could be born in no other country in the 
world but in Germany. A German and 


a wit! you ſurprize me, fir. — Pardon 
me, madam, if I aſſure you, I never 
Was 
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was more ſurprized in my life, at any 
thing that ever happened, than at your 
exclamation.—lIr is. abſolutely impoſſible 
in the nature of things ;—nay J aſſert, 
and will prove it a pricri, to all the 
Profeſſor:, Diſputants, Monts, Fejutts, 
Atbbe's, upon the ſurface of the globe, 
who thall endeavour to confute me; that 
the whole ſy lem of nature muſt be 
thrown off its hinges, tae concatenation, 
the dependency ot parts upon parts that 
form the whole, be knocked, bruiſed, 
battered to pieces, and the globe itſelt 
kick'd up and down like a football, be- 
fore Germany can be made capable of 
producing any ti ng but wits. —?'ray, 
madam, attentively peruſe the hiſtory 
of Germany, from the creation of the 
world to the preſent hour, and you will 
find continual inſtances of the trueſt wit. 
"The intereſts of the different ſtates and 

Princes, 
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princes, mutual, — all harmony,—no cut- 
ting of throats or beating out of brains 
for modes of faith or dirty acres ;—no 
regard paid to any old troubleſome fel- 
lows, becauſe they had ſour faces, or 
three old woollen caps on their heads :— 
here, and here only is to be found the 
golden age ſo much celebrated by the 
poets.—Once indeed, and once only, a 
quarrel did happen in this terreſtrial pa- 
radiſe.— The devil, I ſuppoſe, entered, 
and ſet them together by the ears. He 
did ſo, madam; but of that more in 
another place; the quarrel I have men- 
tioned ſhall be related in the next chapter, 
or the next but one at fartheſt. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. . 


InvocarTilioON. 


HADE of Lucian ariſe and inſpire 
me with ſome portion of thy native 
humour, thy poignant wit; while I at- 
tempt to record, eternalize, and tranſ- 
mit to poſterity, the life and actions of 
the great SLAWKENBERGIUS | Spirit of 
Democritus, wilt thou not aſſiſt me to 
laugh at, not with the fools and knaves 
that peſter this dim ſpot of earth ? 
Diogenes certainly will not be abſent, nor 
refuſe to let me give an edge to my razor 
upon his ſatirical whetſtone. But chiefly 
come thou, O laughter-loving Rabelais, 
holding thy ſhaking ſides with both thy 
hands! Thou, who, oppreſſed with miſ- 
fortunes, hadſt reſolution enough to enter 
the 
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the dens of tyrants and priefts, (monſters 
more deſtru<tive than Ajric &er pro- 
duced) and encloſing them in thy va- 
rious-coloured net, drag them forth into 
day ! Swift thou maſter-fatyriſt, continu- 
ally expoſing folly, (thyſelf playing the 
fool all the while) if thou art not employ- 
ed in lamenting thy Stella, and pitying 
the unfortunate Vaneſſa, aid me with thy 
preſence ! Voltaire, thou ſenſible, ſpright- 
ly, elegant writer, canſt thou not one 
moment leave the banks of Leman- Lake, 
and diſpatch thy Cunegonda to my aſſiſt- 
ance! Thou who haſt tried the friend- 
ſhip of kings, and experienced, that like 
a frail ſpear, it not only breaks under the 
weight of the unh2ppy perſon that leans 
upon it, but often pierces him to the 
heart. —And laſty, Thou, O Shang; ! 
whether thou art riding thy Hebty- Hor /e, 
or thy Jenny, whether thou art con- 

templating 
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templating , peeping into Doctor 
Slop's bag, or examining thy uncle Toby's 
groin, winding up clocks, or roaſting of 
cheſnuts ; whether thou art curſing with 
Ernulphus, or laughing with Zorict, 
come and honor with a linile, the la- 
bours of thy brother Biographer ! 


CHAP. V. 


HE father of Slawkenbergius was 

born, madam, — let me recollect, — 

not in A. M. or A. D.—It was before 
the creation a conſiderable time.—Sir 
your moſt obedient.— You are not going, 
madam?—T1 think it high time, fir : Horn 
befere the creation! had I been inti - 
mately acquainted with you, I ſhould 
have taken the liberty, notwithſtanding 
my innate modeſty, of aſking you a 
queſtion. -Deareſt lady, to the beſt of my 
D abilities, 
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ny, madam - am anfwer'd ; proceea 
1 you 3:cale, fit, Permit me I lay, to 
exnian a moit glowing picture of that 
gentlewan's Painting ;— here it is in 2 
xr ught before you. A your g gen- 
tleman of family and fortune is got to 
bed to his maid. a vir uous young wo- 
man, madam, of pour parentatze, WI 
had rather loſe her maidenhead aiter tie 
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ful hand touched the ſeat of bliſs 
How I tremble for her!] undone, ruined 
creature ! what wicked wretches are theſe 
deſigning, artful men ! how many ſnares 
do they lay for poor, helpleſs, artleſs, 
innocent woman !—Spare your exclama- 
tions, madam, ſhe recover'd ;—there is 
a time to faint, and a time to revive ;— 
the ſample ſhe carried to market was 
good, —ſhe knew it. and the chapman 
enamoured with the commodity, paid 
her, her own price: 


CHAP. VI. 


ELL, fir, a virtuous young 
woman found a man in bed with 
her, who had taken ſome liberties. — 
True, Madam,—but her chaſtity, pru- 
dence, &c.—She made the beſt of her 


market, madam.— If the eye of licen- 
tiouſneſs 
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tiouſneſs could through its magnifying. 
glaſs, find indecencies where none were 
meant: That is to ſay, ſee what is not 
to be ſeen. — Witty ſir, I ſubmit ; but 
I preſume the other pictures of that maſ- 
terly hand are not liable to the objections 
you have induftriouſly brought againſt 
this, Give me leave to conſider a 
moment :—The firſt picture is that of a 
country ſervant wench, decoying her mal- 
ter into an unequal, diſproportionate mar- 
riage.— The ſecond, —nay there ſir, to 
\ condemn is to accuſe. I underſtand you 
not, madam.—T hen, ſir, give me leave, 
if you pleaſe, to explain myſelf in my 
turn l have heard you with a tolerable 
degree of patience, attempt to ridi- 
cule my favorite painter : has he not en- 
couraged virtue, and diſcountenanced 
vice? has he not in his paintings, ex- 
poſed to public view, the foibles and 

trailties 
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frailties of our ſex, as a light-houſe, 
beacon or ſea-mark, call it which you 
pleaſe, to warn the new-fledged virgin 
of the immediate danger.—His intenti- 
ons To condemn the ſecond picture, is 
to accuſe yourſelf of envy, hatred, malice, 
and a long etcetera of all the horrible maſ- 
ſacres, murders, rapes fimple or com- 
pound, fires, burglaries, petty-larcenies, 
that have ever been committed. What 
have I done, madam, to deſerve theſe 
dreadful accufations ? I never was, nor 
ever intended to be his rival in painting; 
unequal to the conflict, I never dared to 
attempt the favourite Minutiæ, the de- 
ightful inconfiderableneſs, (a faſhionable 
word, madam) the harmonious, inſtruc- 
tive chit-chat, the expreſſive nothingneſ5 
of this applauded painter, who had the 
great good fortune to ſee dame nature 


putting on her ſhifr, but had not ſenſe. 
18 enough 
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enough to draw her in her native charms, 
or adorn her with the gracefully-flowing 
robe.—To be virtuous and taſte of the 
tree of life. To be great, good, and a 
coward. —To reconcile contradictions, 
to make impoſſibilities not only poſſible, 
but probable, and render wretched /Z/op 
(or whatever author ſhadow'd himſelf 
under that name) ſtill more wretched. — 
Ah, madam; - but I ſee you are offend- 
ed, — ſo will be the whole tribe of bigots, 
outſide- ſhow men, fancy - fed opinioniſts, 
and the whole motley-herd of mongrel 
critics. —Bleſs me how I ſhudder!—peace 
you blatant beaſts inſtigated by hunger 
or envy ! whether ye have travelled at 
the government's expences, or your own ! 
whether you have been honoured with 
priſons or pillories ! whether you reſide N 
in the allies of Chancery-Lane, or infeſt 
the avenues of the Strand ! whether 

pump'd, 1 


1 3 1 — * . — = 


 —__—— — — — — — —— — — 


— —ͤ— — 


— — 

—— — — 

— — 

_ — 
108 _ 


[ 24 ] 
pump'd, duck'd, kick'd or blanketted, 
ſuffer one poor writer to deſcend in peace 
to the well-ſtock'd vale of oblivion! 


CHAP. VIL 


| HO was the father of Slaw- 
kenbergius, ſir? the DEVIL, 
madam. 


CHAP. VII. 


| REAT wits ſeldom write to be 
underſtood ;—that is not my caſe, 
madam, but the ante. creation gentleman 
mentioned above, whenever it is his will 
and pleaſure, puts on the human ſhape, 
begets ſons and daughters, eats, drinks, 
laughs, dances ; in a word, he is a mor- 
tal, immortality excepted, all over. This 
gentleman, madam, in the year 1330, 
WAS 


( 25 ] 
was pleaſed to pay a viſit to theſe upper 
regions, and atter ſtaying a fortnight in 
Greenland, in order to get rid of a cer- 
tain diſagreeable ſmell. he bent his ſteps 
towards Germany, and aſſumed the name 
and habit of Bartheld Schwarts, Barthel 
was a Franciſcan Friar, madam). —Blefs - 
me, fir, the devil turn Franciſcan Friar !— 
Nothing is more common, madam, than 
for that infernal Proteus, when any ſur- 
prizing incredible miſchief is to be per- 
formed, to put on the gown.— His bar- 
gown? ſir.— Lou are ſatirical, madam, 
ſometimes he does indeed honour, what 
are commonly called courts of juſtice, 
with his preſence, but alas! the gentle- 
men you were pleaſed to hint at, are in- 
nocent as lambs, when compared with 
the miſchief-working prieſts Mou 
dare not, - you cannot have the impu- 


gence, the temerity, the preſumption, 
E the 
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the wickedneſs, the—the—the—to mean 
any of the prieſts of this nation.—Far 
removed be ſuch an impious, profane, 
unhallowed thought from my breaſt ! 
No, madam, I have al! poſſible reſpect 
for thoſe true deſcendants of the apoſtles ; 
they are all virtue, all piety ; without the 
guile of the ſerpent, is theirs the inno- 
cence of the dove, ambition be far from 
their thoughts, —no wordly concerns are 
ever ſuffer'd to interpoſe between them- 
ſelves and heaven;—for humility, they are 
the exact patterns of their great maſter — 
and, ſhould a few of this flock, breaking 
from the narrow path, gallop full ſpeed 
on the New- Market turf of damnation, 
ought it to be imputed to their guides ? 
who are themſelves in the exact ſtraight 
road to heaven ; which thoſe their mad- 
headed ſtragglers might have been in, had 
common prudence but directed them to 

have 
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have fail'd the ſelf-ſame track with their 
convoys.—No, madam, the prieſts of 
other countries are the objects of my ſatire, 
from the tripple-crown'd pontiff, who has 
held Peter's keys for him, ever ſince that 
apoſtle had the gout in his right hand, 
quite down to the meaneſt ſon of the 
truly reverend and venerable IonaTius 
LoyoLa.—Ah, madam, how happy are 
the true ſons of the church of Rome !— 
inquiſitions, burnings, hangings, break- 
ings upon the wheel ;—and what adds 
moſtly to their happineſs, is the inex- 
preſſible pleaſure they enjoy of ſeeing 
(themſelves ſecure in a good birth in the 
upper regions) hell opening and receiving 
all thoſe, who are ſo impious as to differ 
from them, in the minuteſt article of their 
merciful and moſt boly religion. 


E 2 CHAP. 
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CHAP. N. 


IFE is A WARFARE ;- ſo ſay ſome 

divines, and fo thought the Devil, 
alias Mr. Schwartz; who obſerving the 
method of making war in his time, was 
highly diſpleaſed with it, and thus he 
foliloquized : a great poet of our na- 
tion has introduced the Devil ſoliloqui- 
zing, madam. « What is the inten- 
tion of war? is it not the deſtruction of 
one part of the human ſpecies by the 
other: Are the beſt methods of ruin 
and deſolation yet found out? They 
are not.— An hundred thouſand indeed, 
as they fight at preſent, may fall in one 
battle, but as the ſtrongeſt always con- 
quer the weakeſt, the defeated nation 
immediately ſubmits to the conquering, 


and all is peace perhaps for a century 
after. 
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after. — s it not better then, to have, if 
poſſible, continual wars in all parts of the 
globe.? —or if there is for a ſhort time 
a ſuſpenſe, which ſome call peace, to have 
it laſt only until the combatants take 
breath and refreſh themſclves, and then 
to it again? Perjuries, oaths, rapes, ra- 
pines, murders, maſſacres, Coſſacs and 
Huſſars I am pleas'd with the thought; 
farewel ye places of defence and ten years 
ſieges ;——— prepare ye inhabitants of for- 
tified places, prepare your throats, with 
thoſe of your wives and infants, for the 
knife of invaders! and you the finny 
race, that lodge ſecurely in the vaſt bo- 
ſom of the ocean, rejoice at the new re- 
paſt that is preparing for you!“ He 
laid, and invented Gun-PowWDER, 
but being willing to have ocular 
demonſtration of the effects of his new 
invention, he ventured into a battle that 

Was 
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was ſoon after fought; but ſuch was the 
horrid noiſe, occaſioned by the concinual 
diſcharge of cannon, mortars, and the 
inceſſant fire of the ſmall arms, that his 
Devilſhip himſelf is ſaid to have caſt out 
a ſmell more difagreeable than he ever 
had emitted before, and retired in haſte 
to his infernal manſion, from which he 
did not ariſe *till near a century after, 
when he was perfectly recover'd from 
his fright, and begot SLAwWKENIER- 
GIUS, 


S 


HERE is not, madam, any gal- 
ley-flave ſo much harraſſed, any 
poſt-horſe driven ſo hard, any mortal 
leſs pity'd, than the poor unfortunate 
wretch, who, through want of power or 


inclination to follow any other buſineſs, 
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is obliged to commence a profeſſed au- 
thor :—has he had a liberal education ? 
does his genius, his turn of mind lead 
him to inveſtigate the whole ſcience of 
mathematics? what is the conſequence ? 
he is obliged to- what, fir ?—expoſe his 
nakedneſs modeſty, fir ! I mean 
only, madam, that he is forced to write 
an ode to ſome great man, popular or 
unpopular ;—an elegy on the death of 
an owl or a puppy, a ſquirrel or a lap- 
dog, an hog, or a chimney-{weeper, al- 
though he has not the leaſt knowledge 
of, or pretenſions to poetry —- ſhould he be 


poetically inclined, had Pha us and the 
Muſes made him a viſit, had he once 
in his life time commenced an amour 
with the Graces, — then, madam, is 
he obliged to commence politician, with- 
out having been honoured with cleaning 


the minuteſt ſpring of government, or 
ſuffer'd 


— 
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ſuffer d ever to view the whole of the 
great machine, even at a diſtance.—If 
travel, reading, obſervation, an intimate 
acquaintance with contending courts, and 
their different intereſts, enable him to throw 
his weight into the political ſteelyards, he 
is called off from the purſuit of his fa- 
vourite purpoſe, and compelled, if the 
reigning taſte of the age require it, to 
compile a treatiſe of algebra, aſtronomy, 
fortification, gunnery, or the Devil him- 
ſelf knows what. O Tas rE] what art 
thou ?—thou floating, fleeting, flying 
bubble, which mankind are ſtill purſuing, 
never retaining; for ſhould the ftrong 
graſp of caprice once ſeize thee, thou dieſt 
immediately, and immediately ſtarteſt 
up at a conſiderable diſtance, in a very 
different ſhape ! 


CHAP, 
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N impudent fellow, an Iriſhman, 

madam, ſpeaking ſomewhere of 
the true genius for the profound, lays it 
down as the firſt maxim, corner-ſtone, 
ground-work, baſis, &c. &c. of the 
art, that whoever would arrive at excel- 
lence therein, — /. e. in the profound; 
(was ever ſuch inſolence, madam ?) muſt 
ſtudiouſly avoid, deteit,. hate, abomi- 
nate, and turn his head from all the 
ideas, ways and means, workings and 
operations of that peſtilent foe to, and 
deſtroyer of wit and fine figures, com- 
monly. known, ycleped,. and call'd com- 
mon ſenſe. (alas poor wit how art thou 
debaſed !) His buſineſs muſt be to con- 
tract the true gout de Travers, and to ac- 


F quire 
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quire a moſt happy, uncommon, unac- 
countable way of thinking.— Very well, 
madam, let us if you pleaſe go on. — 
He (that is, the wit and fine figuriſt) is to 
conſider himſelf as a groteſque painter, 


whoſe works would be ſpoiP'd by an imi- 
ration of nature, or uniformity of de- 
ſign.— He is to mingle bits of the moſt 
various and diſcordant kinds, landſkape, 
diſtory portraits, animals, fiſh, fleſh, 
and fowl, and connect them with a great 
deal of flouriſhing—by head or tail, or 
middle —(there may be connections that 
way, madam)—as it ſhall beſt pleaſe his 
imagination, and contribute to his prin- 
cipal end, which is to glare by ſtrong 
oppoſitions of colours, and ſurprize by 


contrariety of mazes. — Very well !\— 
His deſign ought to be like a labyrinth, 
out of which no body can get clear but 
himſelf.— Alas, poor Rabelais! alas 


poor 
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poor Shandy ! alas poor Slawkenber- 
gius ! what an heavy charge is brought 
againlt ye! —— the two former have 
their admirers, and if I prophecy right, 
Slawkenbergius, although a foreigner (the 
Engliſh, madam, have a peculiar aver- 
ſion to foreigners; nay to fo great a 
height do they carry this their averſion, 
that they annually fend over near four 
millions of money, and a great number 
of the beſt troops in Exgland, Scotland, 
and Ireland, to encourage theſe very 
foreigners, to kill, burn, plunder and 
deſtroy one another : forgive the 
length of this parentheſis, madam ; I am 
ſenſible a parentheſis ought to be very 
ſhort, nay, I can prove it by the ſu- 
preme authorities of the beſt poets, 
orators, hiſtorians, critics, and hyper- 
critics, that ever have written, or ever 
will write. For heaven's ſake, fir, 
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do not make it longer, by proving that 


it ought to be ſhort. ——1 have done, 
madam.) Slawkenbergius, I ſay, will 


ever have his defenders. Perhaps he 
may, fir; I remember a modern in- 
ſtance of a book that was univerſally 
bought up, read, admired, and per- 
fectly underſtood by all the polite part 
of my lex; and yet, ſtrange to lay! a 
tew months atterwards, they all agreed 
that they did not underſtand one ſyl- 


lable of the matter. Whim ! caprice! 
weathercocks ! windmills ! ſhuttlecocks ! 
teathers ! birds of paſſage ! No re- 
flection upon your ladyſhip, — have 
you ever dined at Claremont, madam ? 
Never, fir ;,-— then let me inform 
you, madam, that if you ever. had the 
happineſs of partaking of a patriotic 
dinner, of that truly great miniſter, you 
would. have been able to confute the 

heavy 
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heavy charge brought againſt this peace- 
meal, patch-work manner of writing in 
the tenth part of a Second. Let 
me explain myſelf. You would have 
ſeen in one great diſh, a collection cf 
beaſts, birds, fiſhes, minerals, vegeta- 
bles, &c. all jumbled together in ſuch 
a manner, that Hehogabalus himſelf 
could hardly have diftinguiſhed them; 
yet the whole meſs exquiſite, and the 
ſauce moft poignant, J will fup- 
pole for a minute, if you pleaſe, that 
your ladyſhip is offended at this Olla 
Podrilla.-— Let the judicious lord of the 
feaſt ſee but the leaſt gloom of diſap- 


pointment on your countenance. —Ma- 
dam, this diſh J fear is not to your 


liking. I own my lord, a partridge 
would have been a greater dainty. 


Oh, madam, here are partridges plenty 
in this diſh, which you do not unme- 
Giately 
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diately diſcern there are the legs, 
here are the wings, give me leave to 
help you to the breaſt —— Your fa- 


vourite bird is in a moment complete 


upon your plate, though the members 
were disjoined. — I heartily wiſh you 


a good appetite 


CHAP. XII. 


HE lite of Slawkenbergivs, fir ;--- 
that, madam, ſhall be the fubject 
of our next Converſation. 


